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fighting the enemy; but as I was not in camp at the
time, I will say no more of the matter. Our position
was not good: Schwartz was on our left, and the Prince
of Baden on our right, hemming us in, as it were, be-
tween them. We had no forage, whilst they had abun-
dance of everything, and were able to procure all they
wanted. There was a contest who should decamp the
last All our communications were cut off with Phil-
ipsburg, so that we could not re-pass the Rhine under
the protection of that place. To get out of our posi-
tion, it was necessary to defile before our enemies into
the plain of-Hockenun, and this was a delicate opera-
tion. The most annoying circumstance was, that M.
de Joyeuse would communicate with nobody, and was
so ill-tempered that none dared to speak to him. At
last he determined upon his plans, and I was of the
detachment by which they were to be carried out. We
were sent to Manheim to1 see if out of the ruins of that
place (burned in 1688 by M. de Louvois) sufficient ma-
terials could be found to construct bridges, by which
we might cross the Rhine there. We found that the
bridges could be made, and returned to announce this
to M. de Joyeuse. Accordingly, on the 2oth of July,
the army put itself in movement. The march was
made in the utmost confusion. Everything was in dis-
order; the infantry and cavalry were huddled together
pell-mell; no commands could be acted upon, and in-
deed the whole army was so disorganised that it could
have been easily beaten by a handful of men. In effect,
the enemy at last tried to take advantage of our con-
fusion, by sending a few troops to harass us. But it
was too late; we had sufficiently rallied to be able to